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had flung itself from side to side of the gorge, first one black
figure, then another, then two or three, appeared on the
battlements, all gazing down at us and pointing.

They wore black gowns and black stove-pipe hats. We
could see their black beards as they turned excitedly to one
another before disappearing to unbar the great door.

Darkness came down swiftly on the world, and the
stars were burning above the monastery, snapping and
winking in blue electric fire. The building, now that we
were beneath its walls, was immense. A few more monks
appeared on the wall.

" With God's help we have come to the Holy Mountain,"
called Mr. Vallims in Greek towards the ramparts, " and we
have brought you a basket of sea-crabs from Suez! "

We craned our necks and saw the black figures nodding
and chattering above us like startled necromancers.

" It is Kyrios Vallinis," we heard one say, the,n another
called down to us : " What is it you say you have brought
from Suez? "

" Sea-crabs! " shouted Mr. Vallinis.
There was a burst of slightly unmonkish merriment fiom
the ramparts. How cold it was! The air was now icy.
How long they took to unlock the gate! It is barred each
night as if the Saracens might still come. I looked up at
the stupendous walls and saw the pent-house standing out
from the wall like the projecting loft-door of an English barn.
Had we come here a century ago, we should have been
hauled up into that pent-house in a boatswain's cradle. It
is only in comparatively recent times that the monks have
grown sufficiently confident to have a door.

At last we heard them at the locks and bars; at last the gate
opened; and we were soon shaking hands with a number of
pallid young men, for it was the younger monks who had
rushed down to greet us. Their long hair was bunched
beneath rimless birettas, and their pale cheeks were fringed
with incipient beards like the down of black swans. The
two cars were to be left under the walls, guarded by the
monastery Bedouin. Mr. Vallinis shouldered his gun and -we
walked across a courtyard in the starlight, into a space
crowded with whitewashed buildings.